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Goddammit, Miss Katze 


"Goddammit, Miss Katze, what am | supposed to do?" 


The black and white feline glanced up for a second, bothered slightly by the interruption to her grooming 
routine. "Meow?" 


"Fucking Chrille, he's teasing me just by existing. He's fucking hot as hell, perfect in every way. | want him to 


be mine, all mine. But that's never gonna happen, not unless | can convince him to be mine. What should | do?" 


Katze focused her attention toward licking her paws. Her human had gone off on another rant, probably about 
some other human. Did she care? Not really. 


‘C'mon, Katze, you've gotta help me. | don't know what to do. | love him, but | want to beat his ass. He's so 
perfectly aggravating, the fucking cocktease. If only he'd fucking notice me, if only he'd just suck me off or 
something. | need him, but I'm not a fucking faggot!" 


Katze had found a piece of lint in her fur. Gross. It needed to come out. The human was still making noise. If 


only he'd hurry up and feed her already or bring out that litle red light or something. 


"Katze, you have to understand. l'm not gay or anything, | just want to fuck my bassist. That sounds gay, 
doesn't it? Fuck, I'm not gay, but Chrille is so damn tempting, | want him to be mine!" 


Katze smelled another human in the apartment. Not her human, but another one. This one smelled weird, like.. 


well, a strange human, Odd. That stubborn little piece of lint was still stuck in her fur, so she didn’t really care. 
"Goddammit, Miss Katze, l..." 
"Niklas, were you talking about me?" 


"Well, speak of the devil." 


"Niklas, fucking hell, why didn't you just tell me? That explains why you've been acting weird around me for the 
longest time." 


"Weird? l.. Fucking hell." 


Katze turned to glance at this new human. He was making noise. It was annoying enough when her human 
wouldn't shut up, but this new human was even more annoying. God, how did these humans put up with each 


other? They didn't even make little red dots appear for each other to chase or anything! 


"Goddammit, Niklas, you should've just told me. You have no idea how much I've wanted you, ever since | first 
met you." 


"Chrille? Really?" 
"Yes, really, you idiot. Now come over here and fuck me." 
Katze looked over and saw her human and the weird human put their mouths together. That was probably the 


weirdest mating ritual ever. But whatever. She didn't care that much anyway. After all, there was a fuzzy log 
in the living room that needed to be scratched. 


